THE TRANSFORMERS





 In the Spring of 2002 a test at Salisbury plain in England caused an explosion that tore 


out the ground underneath to reveal a natural cave. Sunlight shone on the contents of this


 cave and activated ancient machinery, which in turn awoke an ancient race of robots the like


of which the world had never before seen. This is their story. The story of the TRANSFORMERS 








	Optimus Prime sat staring at the horizon. Even he could not believe that the last memory he had before being reactivated an hour ago, was over 70 million years in the past, when he had pressed the button sending the Ark, the giant spacecraft next to which he now sat, spiralling toward this planet. He wondered what life awaited the Autobots on this planet. He had already noticed that his vehicle mode had changed from the powerful war-machine it had been to a vehicle of burden, albeit a strong one. He had been informed by the Ark’s computer, Teletram 1, that this was to blend in with the life on this world. The other Autobots had also changed, and , according to the computer, so had the Decepticons’.


Optimus Prime cast his mind back to the days before the Decepticon army was formed. He had been a member of Iacon’s elite air corps. But when Megatron raised the Decepticon army, the whole of Cybertron was under threat. The great Autobot coalition had been created with hopes of defeating the Decepticons, but without a competent leader, there was little they could do. Optimus still remembered the feeling of exhilaration as Emirate Xaaron had given him the task of controlling the entire Autobot army. At he time he had been no more than a few Millennia old, and he did not realise the responsibility that came with the leadership. The very first time he had -. Prime’s train of thought was interrupted by an impatient voice. “Optimus, what are we just sitting here for? The Decepticons left over an hour ago, who knows what trouble they may have caused by now!” That was Brawn, one of the strongest of the Autobots, despite his small size. Optimus Prime slowly raised himself to his feet, and entered the cave in which the rest of the Autobots were engaged in anxious conversation.


	“Fellow Autobots,” As Prime spoke there was immediate silence in the cavern “I know the events of the past hour have been disorientating, even frightening, but we must seek out the life-forms that inhabit this planet. As you know, the Decepticons, who have been reconstructed in the same manner as we, left the Ark shortly before we regained consciousness. We must stop them from using this world as they intended to use Cybertron, by befriending the creatures of this world. Jazz, Prowl, Blue Streak, Sunstreaker, you come with me to were our sensors have detected an energy source, we are short on fuel and it is imperative that we find some more. Trailbreaker, Bumblebee, Cliffjumper, Brawn, you must seek out a concentration of life-forms. When you have done so, return to the Ark.”


	As the Autobots who had been given orders transformed and drove out of the Ark, Ratchet looked at the screen of Teletram 1 with a worried expression on his face. “Wheeljack, look at these readings,” A confident-looking Autobot sauntered over he smiled at Ratchet. “What’s wrong bu-,”


Wheeljack’s expression suddenly changed as he looked at the screen of the super-computer. 


“By Iacon’s Golden Spires!” He exclaimed. “The radiation levels in here are so high that if we don’t get out of here soon we’re all gonna be just so much junk metal!”


“It’s not so bad as you think, Wheeljack,” said Ratchet calmly as the other started to dash for the entrance to the cave “The Ark has strong radiation shielding. If we merely place a force field across the entrance to the ship everything will be fine. Sideswipe!”


“Yes, Ratchet?” said the stylish Autobot as he approached.


“There are high levels of radiation in the vicinity of the Ark. We are in no danger, but could you go ahead and warn Prime about it.”


“Sounds like a good excuse to test out my new vehicle mode!” said Sideswipe, as he transformed.





At the signal from Optimus Prime the five Autobots transformed. Sunstreaker, his golden body gleaming in the sun, said “This… hideous thing is the power source?”


“It certainly doesn’t look like any of the generators on Cybertron.” said Prowl.


“This entire world is very different from Cybertron.” said Prime “Now that we are here it looks likely that this power source is artificial, and occupied by the populace of this planet. In order to avoid alarming them, we should proceed in our new vehicular modes.” As Optimus finished his sentence he transformed into his other form and slowly drove towards the power station, followed shortly by Prowl, Blue Streak, Jazz and Sunstreaker, also in their vehicle modes. As they drew near it became clear that all was not right with the power source. They stopped just short of the perimeter fence and transformed.


“What happened here?” said Prowl. There was clear evidence of an attack of some sort. The fence itself had many holes in it, the grass all around was charred and black. Optimus Prime looked at the marks for a moment and then said “The Decepticons have been here. We must return to the Ark to ponder our next move.” Without any further communication the five Autobots transformed and drove off.





Due to the information automatically downloaded from the Ark’s computers Bumblebee, Brawn, Cliffjumper and Trailbreaker were able to read the road-signs. “It’s only a few more units to the place called “London” guys,” called Bumblebee. They had already seen a few individual vehicles, but they were far too interested in going somewhere to notice the Autobots. Suddenly they pulled out on to an enormous road, filled with vehicles. Brawn cried above the deafening sound of dozens of car horns “What is this place?” 


“Who knows?” said Cliffjumper “But it seems that they are trying to communicate. I suggest that we do so also.” Having said this he played back his audio memory to the cars around him.


“They don’t seem to notice!” said Brawn. “Come on, who needs these guys anyway, we can trash the Decepticons on our own!” With that he turned around and drove off. Reluctantly the others followed him.





Sideswipe was worried. He had little idea were Optimus had gone, and he was all alone in a strange place. He concentrated on trying to follow the path which had been left by the Autobots who had come this way before him, but there were other trails mixed in with them. Sideswipes worries were swept aside by a noise so loud that it temporarily disabled his audio sensors. Startled by this sudden noise he transformed to his robot form and stared up into the sky where the sound had come from. He immediately saw it’s source. Thundercracker, one of the Decepticon jets was flying low overhead. “Autobot fool!” he cried “You will be destroyed!” He fired a burst from his laser cannons at the Autobot, but missed. “Not likely Decepticon.” Said Sideswipe, launching his shoulder mounted missile. Thundercracker desperately manoeuvred to avoid the heat-seeker, but to no avail. It caught him in the wing and he plummeted to the ground some distance away. Sideswipe transformed and drove on, but soon he once again heard the noise of approaching aircraft, not so loud this time, but he was still in big trouble. “How dare you shoot down one of the Decepticons’ finest warriors?” Exclaimed Starscream, leader of the jets. “You will not live to regret your mistake.” Then, with Skywarp the third member of his team, Starscream fired on Sideswipe, and this time the Autobot was not so lucky. One of his wheels was almost blown off and he ploughed into the side of the road, temporarily deactivated by the force of the collision. The two jets touched down and transformed. “I will finish him.” Said Starscream. But before he could carry out this the sound of roaring engines filled the air. This time it was not aircraft, however, but ground vehicles. A large crimson truck cab collided with the two Decepticons and knocked them aside. Optimus Prime transformed and fired on the stricken robots. As Starscream saw the other Autobots approaching he cried “Flee Skywarp!” And they both transformed and flew off into the distance. “What do you suppose those guys were up to?” asked Jazz, now transformed from his sleek sports-car mode. “I don’t know Jazz, but at least our first battle with the Decepticons on this world was a victory.” Replied Prime. The Autobots transformed and drove away, leaving the unconscious Sideswipe behind.
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	Optimus Prime shoots Starscream before he can destroy Sideswipe








When Optimus returned to the Ark he was surprised to see the cave in which it lay was deserted. As he approached the entrance to the spacecraft, however he saw the other Autobots inside.


	“What’s wrong Hound?” said Prime to the sentry at the opening.


	“Optimus! I’ll just deactivate the force-field.” Hound pressed some buttons inside the Ark and a buzz of electricity passed over the entrance. Puzzled, Prime walked into the shuttle, where Ratchet approached him.


	“Prime, where’s Sideswipe? I sent him to warn you about the radiation.”


	“Sideswipe? We saw no-one except two Decepticons on our way back.” Replied the other “And what’s this about radiation?”


	“Beta particles Optimus, for some reason there are a lot of them concentrated in this cave. But we’re safe, the Ark’s radiation shielding is still intact. At the moment I’m more worried about Sideswipe.”


	“Yes, we must send a search party out to find him. Have Bumblebee and the others returned yet?”


	“Here, Prime,” said the small bright yellow Autobot, with his hand in salute.


	“What can you report?”


	“We encountered a large cluster of them, but we were unable to make contact.” Said the other


	“I hardly think it’s worth communicating with these fools. Why don’t we just go and destroy the Decepticons ourselves, Prime?” said Brawn.


	“We cannot allow these people to come to harm, we must warn them of the Decepticon threat. Now, Hound and I will search for Sideswipe. The rest of you stay here.” Optimus Prime and Hound transformed to their vehicle modes, and as soon as the force-field was deactivated they drove out.





	James was returning from a family holiday in Cornwall. At 16 he was no longer interested in holidays. He much preferred playing on his computer or watching television, but he still went with his parents on holiday to humour them. Possibly the worst part of a holiday is the endless car journeys. This particular journey was about to take a turn for the worse. It was about half way through there journey that the car broke down. James and his parents got out of the car. His father open the bonnet. An enormous plume of smoke came out “Blast it!” he exclaimed. “I’ll have to go and find an emergency phone and call the AA.” With that he walked off back down the road. James walked along the road in the other direction, in search of something interesting to do. Interesting, he thought, as he saw blackened marks on the tarmac, and tyre marks leading to a flattened piece of roadside undergrowth!


James’ interest was growing by the minute. He followed the path cut through the hedges and was extremely surprised by what he found there. “What the hell….?” There was a brand-new looking car, which it’s A-registration number plate confirmed. But strangely there were some burnt patches on it’s body, where the paint had come of. James wondered why such a vehicle would be here in the middle of nowhere without a driver. He walked back to tell his mother.





	Megatron glared at the three battered looking Decepticons in front of him.


	“You fools! Why didn’t you finish the Autobot from the air? And as for you Thundercracker, you didn’t even hit him! Our resources our scant and we are few in number, we must not allow ourselves to be defeated be these Autobot fools.”


	“But mighty Megatron-” started Starscream


	“Get out of my sight you pitiful excuses for Decepticon warriors!”


The three Decepticons walked away from their leader, Starscream muttering under his breath.


	“Soundwave, status report!”


	“We have enough energy from our old stocks and from what was taken from the power plant to continue functioning normally for approximately 37 of this planet’s days. The superstructure taken from the power plant has been reformed into a crude shelter which is still undergoing construction. Perhaps more interesting is that I have been able to locate another Decepticon.”


	“Another Decepticon here?”


	“Yes, although the signal is faint I am certain that there is a Decepticon elsewhere on this world. From the signal I can hypothesise that it is Shockwave.”


	“Shockwave? Why is he here?”


	“There is insufficient data to ascertain the purpose of his presence, but I suggest we make contact.”


	“Indeed, we must contact him at once!”


	


	James was still wondering what that car was doing there when his father returned.


	“They should be here in about half an hour.”


And so they waited, and thirty minutes later they heard the sound of an approaching vehicle.


	“That must be- hold on that’s not the AA!”


A large red articulated truck pulled up at the edge of the road. Shortly after it came a green Range Rover. Even if this was not strange enough for James and his parents, they saw that neither vehicle had a driver. “What the hell’s going on?” he said.


	“That’s a native,” Whispered Hound “We must not disturb them”


	“But Sideswipe is close! I will attempt to make contact.” Prime drove a little closer to James’ family’s car and said aloud “Greetings from Cybertron, I am Optimus Prime, leader of the Autobots.”


	“Is this some kind of joke?” said James’ father.


Optimus Prime was puzzled that the voice came not from the car, but from the small, carbon-based object next to it. He decided to transform.


	“Oh my God!” cried James’ father, gazing upwards. “What are you?”


	“I am Optimus Prime,” he repeated “leader of the Autobots.” It was now clear to him that this object was alive, and, most likely, the car was not.


	“Er, I’m James,” he said.


	Optimus knelt down and said “Hello James.”


	“This is getting a bit too weird for my liking!” said his father


	“This is my dad.”


	“Hmm. Although we do not have them as such on Cybertron the concept is understood.”


	“What is this Cybertron? Are you guys aliens?” By now Hound too had transformed.


	“Cybertron is our home world, we are not from this planet,”


	“This planet is Earth, and we are humans.”


	“We are transformers, but we have no more time to talk, our comrade is nearby and we must locate him. Perhaps you have seen him, his vehicle form is a bright red car.”


“I’ve seen him!” exclaimed James “He’s right over there.” He pointed.


“Thank-you James.” Optimus Prime stood up and walked over to where Sideswipe lay. Hound followed him.


“Is he alright?” asked Prime.


“His armour is badly damaged, I’d say he’s had a battle with some Decepticons. I wonder why they didn’t finish him off.”


“Of course! Now I recognise this place, this is where we fought Starscream and Skywarp! They must have been attacking Sideswipe.”


“Well, we’d better get him back to the Ark for repairs.” Said Hound


“Indeed,” Optimus addressed James and his parents “We must return to our ship now, I look forward to meeting more of your people soon.” He transformed and, once Sideswipe was inside his trailer, drove off. Once they had gone James’ mother said “It has been a very hot summer, hasn’t it, and we’re all very tired.”


“But we couldn’t all have imagined the same thing!”


“I think your mother’s probably right. Now look, here come the AA.”
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Optimus Prime greets James





Megatron and Soundwave were flying with Starscream and Skywarp over a large body of water. 


“Megatron, I detect Shockwave’s presence near that construction rising from this sea.”


“Excellent Soundwave, Starscream! Destroy that installation. No-one must know of our presence here.”


Starscream and his companion dived towards the oil platform and opened fire on it. It quickly caught fire and exploded shortly afterwards. Reeling from the explosion Starscream said “It seems that there was some immense fuel or ammunition stock in there! If we find more of these we must investigate.”


“Possibly Starscream, but first we must recover Shockwave, maybe he can tell us about this new world.”


Starscream was silent. Before they had joined Megatron’s Decepticon army, he and Shockwave had been rulers of rival city states on Cybertron, but that state of affairs had been brought swiftly to an end due to a rapid exchange of photon missiles which had wiped the cities of Vos and Tarn, which they ruled, off the map. They continued to fly at top speed towards the remains of the oil rig.





Optimus Prime and Hound drove into the Ark and transformed. Hound ran forward


“Ratchet, you’ve got to come quickly, Sideswipe’s been damaged!”


“So, the war has started all over again. Let me have a look at him.”


Optimus Prime opened his trailer and dragged Sideswipe out.


“Hmm. The damage is definitely reparable, but he’ll be out of action for a while.”


Wheeljack cut in “How’s about finding us a new power source Prime? We’re running low!”


	“You’re right Wheeljack, it seems that we will need to make refuelling ourselves our first priority. We communicated with a “Human” during our search for Sideswipe. It appears that the vehicles we can transform into likenesses of are not sentient. The life-forms on this planet are non-mechanical.”


“But how can that be?” cried Brawn “Nowhere else in the universe have we found such a phenomenon!”


“However it has come to be, this form of life exists, and I believe that if we contact more of them they will be able to provide us with the fuel we need, once we have explained our situation to them. Hound, Bumblebee, Prowl, transform and roll out!” The Autobots did as their leader commanded and drove off with Optimus at their head.





“Megatron, it appears that Shockwave’s signal is emanating from beneath this sea.” Reported Soundwave. “What do you suggest?”


“This is not a cybertronian sea, it could behave strangely. Despatch Laserbeak to examine it more closely.” Ordered the Decepticon leader


“As you command Megatron;” As Soundwave spoke these words, his cassette deck opened and out shot a tape. Skywarp’s cockpit swung open and the tape transformed into a metal eagle; Laserbeak, which then glided toward the water.


“Starscream, keep flying low over this area whilst we wait for Laserbeak to return.”


“Yes mighty Megatron.” Starscream’s acknowledgement of Megatron’s order bore considerably less respect than Soundwave’s.





Optimus Prime and the three other Autobots came to a halt as they approached the point on the motorway which Bumblebee had stopped at before. Prime spoke in a low voice.


“I am going to attempt to communicate with the humans again. I will transform, but I want you to stay in vehicle mode until it’s safe.”


“Understood Prime.” Said Prowl.


Optimus Prime drove a little further forward and then stopped. The other Autobots could see the strain that such a critical action was putting even on the strongest of the Autobots. But then Prime transformed, to the astonishment of the drivers on the motorway, and then addressed them.


	“Greetings humans, I wish to inform you that although we mean you no harm, there is another force present on this planet which does..” Optimus’ voice, despite the power of his vocal oscillators, began to be drowned out by the shrieks and cries of the watching humans. He stood watching them in disbelief and horror for a moment, and then glanced back at the other Autobots, who were beginning to show signs of worry. But then his resolve returned and he spoke at the top of his voice.


	“We mean you no harm! You need not fear us!” Some of the people stopped and looked at him, still with fear on their faces, but starting to regain control of themselves. One shouted above the noise of those who were still screaming.


	“What are you, what do you want form us?”


Optimus Prime raised a huge hand to his metal chest. “I am Optimus Prime, leader of the Autobots. We seek only to protect you from our enemies, the Decepticons, and then to return to our home.”


Another man stepped forward form the crowd. “Hey, I bet you are the robots that I heard about on the radio. The ones that trashed the power station!”


Optimus Prime was shocked “No, I..” But before he could continue most of the humans were running away from him. He lowered his head, and then turned round to face the others.


	“It’s alright Optimus, I’m sure that they’ll work out who the good guys are.”


	“I hope you’re right Prowl, I hope you’re right.”





	“Laserbeak has returned, Megatron.”


	“Then playback his recordings Soundwave.”


	“SUBSTANCE IS DIHYDROGEN OXIDE, WITH DISSOLVED SODIUM CHLORIDE AND TRACE ELEMENTS.”


	“Does it pose any threat to us Soundwave?”


	“It would corrode our bodies were we to be under this sea for a long period of time, but we should be able to survive unscathed after a short time. However our weapons would be inoperative whilst submerged.”


	“That doesn’t matter, we’re going to find a friend not an enemy. Starscream, Skywarp, take us down!” At Megatron’s order the two jets begin a seemingly suicidal dive to the sea, but before they reach the water they let loose a cassette player and a handgun and all four Decepticons transformed into robot form and splashed into the water.


	“The signal comes from this way Megatron,” Soundwave pointed.


	“Then lead on Soundwave.” They swam deeper into the water.





	James was reading the newspaper. The front page headline was one that no-one would forget for a long time. It showed a robot - a robot he knew was called Optimus Prime - standing over a frightened crowd of people. The story detailed how he had terrorised the motorists and proudly boasted of his victory over mankind in destroying a power station near Salisbury Plain. James threw the newspaper down. He knew that Optimus Prime would never do anything like that, even though he had only been with him for a short time there had been something about his tone, about the way he greeted James, which had convinced him that he was of kind and noble spirit. He glanced at the other stories in the newspaper, something about a disaster at an oil rig and a new weapons test gone wrong - nothing which would tell him more about these giant robots which called themselves Autobots. Then suddenly something made James look again at the stories - about the power station and the weapons test. Both had been on or near Salisbury Plain, he had been passing near Salisbury Plain when he met the Autobots and, so it said in another story, several sightings had been made of driverless careless cars - all near Salisbury Plain! He anxious read the story of the weapons test, apparently the area was saturated with radiation so no-one could go near it, but Arial photographs showed that the explosion had opened the entrance to a natural cave. Could this be where the Autobots came from? All these stories couldn’t possibly be coincidences! James set about thinking what to do about his new found knowledge.





	Optimus Prime and the other Autobots drove into the Ark and transformed. Jazz saw that something was troubling Prime.


	“Hey boss, why the long face? He asked.


	“I have endangered the life of all the Autobots and all humans, by making a rash decision.”


	“Come on Prime, it can’t be that bad surely?” said Ratchet.


	“They all think we are monsters now.”


	“You’re exaggerating Prime,” said Prowl, “you heard what I said at the motorway, sooner or later the humans will see that the Decepticons are the monsters. In the meantime we’ve got to find an energy source on our own.”


	“You’re right Prowl, I mustn’t let this affect my performance as your leader. We must go in  search of our own power source. Hound, Wheeljack, Prowl, Brawn come with me!” Once again the Autobots left the Ark.


	


	“There Megatron!” Starscream indicated a deep gash in the rock, one which could only have been made by a large metallic object travelling at great speed.


	“Then what are you three waiting for?” cried Megatron, “Get him out of there!”





	James had some how convinced his father, still sceptical of the Autobots existence, to drive him out to the same place where they met them before.


	“No-one here,” said his father. “are we going home now?”


	“No!” exclaimed James, “They must be around here somewhere, but before we go looking for them I want to look at something.” James walked to where he had seen Sideswipe. There was a big muddy patch where he had been, and he looked to see if anything else had been left behind other than an imprint in the mud. His search was quickly rewarded as he found a battered and charred piece of scarlet metal. He took it back and showed it to his father.


	“That could be off anything.” He complained.


	“Well then, we’ll just have to look for the real thing won’t we?”





	“He looks just the same as he did all those years ago.” Said Megatron.


	“Years?” said Starscream, “Exactly how long where we inoperative?”


	“Judging by stellar decay I estimate over 70 million years.” Said Soundwave.


	“Cybertron may have been destroyed!” cried the other.


	“Possible; but irrelevant!” said Megatron. “Now let’s get Shockwave back to our new base.”





	“Halt Autobots!” ordered Optimus Prime. “Wheeljack, my sensors tell me there is a large electron flow passing through that cable. Let us transform.” The Autobots did so and Wheeljack confirmed Primes suspicions. “This is a good source of power Prime, it appears to be part of a power grid, but if we siphon off just a little of the electricity then the humans probably won’t notice. The problem is how to tap it.”


“Any ideas?” asked Prowl


“I got one!” exclaimed Brawn. He ran forward and grabbed the cable. After a couple of seconds he let go.


“That’s good,” he said, a little shakily “you should try it.”


“I think a slightly subtler method would be preferable.” Said Wheeljack. “I can probably build a converter by cannibalising parts of the Ark.”


Optimus Prime turned back toward the road and was about to order the Autobots back to the Ark, but then he saw something he recognised.


“That car; it’s the one that we encountered when we were searching for Sideswipe!” He said


With a sudden screech of brakes the car pulled to a halt in front of them and James clambered out.


“See Dad?” He said, looking back into the car “I told you we’d find them.” His father got out of the car and looked up at Optimus Prime.


“My son seems to want to talk to you,” He said. “He’s worried about what happened on the motorway yesterday.”


“It was a misunderstanding.” Replied the Autobot “I just wish there was some way of telling the Humans that we mean them no harm without them running away.”


“Maybe with this human’s help we could, Prime.” Suggested Prowl “He could tell them our intentions are peaceful.”


“James, I will not force you to do this if you do not want to.”


“I’d love to help!” He said excitedly. “But I’m not sure how to get anyone to listen to me.”


“Perhaps if they saw a picture of you with us and safe they’d understand.” Said Hound.


“Yeah! My camera’s in the car.” James reached in. While he was rummaging Wheeljack asked “What’s this camera thing?”


“It’s a, erm, device we use to make pictures with. ”replied James’ father


“Ok, now I’d like you all lined up and crouched so that the shot can get as much in as possible.” Said James “Could you take it, please Dad?” Before his father could answer James gave him the camera and walked over to Optimus Prime. After looking at each other the Autobots crouched down, Brawn last; as he was not happy to be involved in such a strange activity.


“Er, say cheese!” Said James’ father.


“Cheese!” “Cheese” “Cheese?” “CHEESE!” said the Autobots. Brawn remained silent whilst the picture was taken.


“Why did we say cheese?” Asked Wheeljack.


“Er, it makes your mouth,” James looked at Wheeljack, then at Optimus Prime, and then back again. “never mind.” He said “I’ve got to get this developed!”





Somewhere over the Pennines four giant robots land next to a large metal structure. Around them are the other Decepticons constructing their new base.


“This building would go a lot quicker if we had some specialists to do it.” noted Starscream.


“Enough of that! Get Shockwave inside!” The other three obeyed his command and picked up the giant purple weapon which they had brought with them. Inside they laid him down on a flat surface.


“Now, Soundwave, Re-activate him!”





After they had said goodbye to James and his father the Autobots drove back to the Ark. As they approached they saw Bumblebee examining the floor of the cave. Puzzled, Optimus Prime transformed.


“What are you looking at, Bumblebee?” He asked.


“These footprints, they’re not like those of any of the Autobot survivors, and they seem much older.” Bumblebee moved over to one particular set of footprints. “And these are much deeper than would be made by any of us; we’re not that heavy.”


“Let me look at those” said Wheeljack as he pushed past the other Autobots. He produced a magnifying glass as if from nowhere and began to examine the prints.


“Just as I suspected” He stood up. The magnifying glass was nowhere to be seen


“There’s only one Transformer of this size heavy enough to make prints that deep” he poked a thumb over his shoulder to indicate them. “And that’s Sludge.”


“But Sludge was not present when I took account of our survivors,” said Ratchet, who had just come out of the Ark.


“Hmm.” Pondered Wheeljack “I’ll check the Ark’s memory banks for any information on him.








“The repairs are complete Megatron,” Said Soundwave.
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					Shockwave





	“Activate him.”


	“Charging generators….”


	“I can’t wait to see old one-eye again.”


	“Hm.”


	“Power at maximum.”


	The room was filled by a low hum. The prone body of Shockwave twitched as millions of volts passed through his body. After a few seconds Soundwave turned off the power and Shockwave fell back on to the table. Starscream looked directly into the single yellow eye on Shockwave’s otherwise featureless face. He almost jumped when it began to glow vividly. Shockwave sat up straight and moved his head around gathering data on his surroundings. Then his gaze fell upon the Decepticon leader.


	“Megatron.” He said in a cold, emotionless voice.


	“It has been a long time Shockwave.”


	If it had been possible for him to do so Shockwave would have looked puzzled. 


	“You have only been missing for 3.7 cycles.”


	“You are in error.” Informed Soundwave “We have all been de-activated for the past 70 million years.”


	Shockwave looked at Soundwave blankly for a few seconds then spoke.


	“I was damaged by some Autobots shortly after arriving on a barren planet. And you say that this was 70 million years ago.”


	“Yes, we are on a non-metallic planet, but it would seem that there are some mechanical objects here.”


	“You arrived here on the Ark. The Autobots are here.”


	“Yes, and they are in greater force than we, but now we have another powerful warrior.”


	“Why should I follow your orders Megatron?”


	All the Decepticons present were stunned. Why would Shockwave not follow Megatron when he had done so before?


	“How dare you, I am the leader of the Decepticons!”


	“You are no longer the leader of the Decepticons, assuming your destruction I took over. In addition Cybertron may no longer exist.”


	“I am founder of the Decepticon movement, I will not be denied my army. You will obey me or face the consequences.”


	“Consequences Megatron?” Shockwave leapt down from the table he had been sitting on and fired the Infrared Radiation gun built in to his left arm at Megatron, who ,having anticipated the shot ducked to the side.


	“Fool! I am the most powerful of all the Decepticons!” Megatron brought his Fusion cannon to bear but before he could fire it  Shockwave attacked him and his shot sent chunks of metal flying down from the ceiling.


	“You are the past Megatron, and therefore logic states that you should be removed for the greater glory of the Decepticons.” He was about to punch Megatron, but he transformed into his gun mode and Shockwave’s blow crashed against the wall where his head had been.


“Starscream, receive!” Megatron flew through the air and was grasped by Starscream and he took no time in pointing him at Shockwave. But before he pulled the trigger his aim was obscured as Soundwave jumped in between the combatants. 


“This action is unconstructive, ” He said, then turned to Shockwave, “And illogical.”


Shockwave stood up and Megatron transformed.


“Soundwave is, as always correct.” Said the former.


“Perhaps a truce…?” Suggested Megatron.


“We will continue this…” Shockwave paused and then looked up at Megatron “Discussion, when the Autobots have been obliterated.”


“Agreed.”








“Optimus Prime!” Wheeljack ran up to the Autobot leader.


“The Ark’s computer has just told me that shortly after we crashed here it’s sensors detected a Decepticon presence here. It was able to re-activate and reconstruct five Autobots before it ran out of power. Those Autobots; Grimlock, Snarl, Slag, Swoop and Sludge, where all altered to blend in with this planet’s life-forms. This means that there are five other Autobots nearby.”


“Why haven’t they contacted us yet Wheeljack?”


“Perhaps they were destroyed by the Decepticon they were reactivated to fight, or maybe they shut themselves down once the task was complete.”


“I want you to run a scan for Autobot energy signatures.”


“Right away Prime!” Wheeljack saluted, then hurried off.








Hundreds of miles away to the north something huge stirred. On the bank of the loch a family were having a picnic. Suddenly a huge shadow was cast over them.


“Dear God! It’s Nessie!” Cried the father. “Get me my camera!”


But the family was frozen with fear and could not respond. As the beast gazed down at them they saw that it’s eyes emitted a dull yellow glow, and through the millennia of weeds on it’s body they could see the shine of smooth metal.


“What the….?” Before he could finish his sentence he disappeared beneath a giant angular foot.








“Prime, I’ve found them!”


“Where are they Wheeljack?”


“Four of them are quite near here, but seem to be de-activated. The other is active about 400 miles north of here, and, which is more interesting, is moving toward us.”


“Perhaps he has detected our presence. In the meantime we must try to reactivate the others.” He walked off in the direction of the main cargo bay where most of the Autobots were.”


“Autobots!” He announced upon his arrival, “Wheeljack has found evidence of four other Autobots near here. Ironhide, Jazz, Prowl, you stay here and guard the Ark and Sideswipe. The rest of you transform and roll out!”








The Autobots drove to a halt on a low hill and transformed. Optimus Prime walked over to Wheeljack. “Where are they buried?” He asked.


Wheeljack took out a complicated hand held device and scratched his head.


“I’d say….” He waved his hands randomly “Here.”


“You heard him Autobots; start digging.”








“I’ve found the last one Prime!” Windcharger called out.


“Now Wheeljack, Ratchet, Huffer, Gears, see if you can repair them.”


“Okey-Dokey Prime.” Say Wheeljack.








“There, Megatron.”


“Excellent Soundwave,” Said Megatron. “Decepticons, attack!”


Three Jets, two large eagles, two robots and a giant gun flew down through the air to engage the Autobots. As Soundwave landed he opened his chest cavity crying “Ravage, Rumble, Frenzy, Eject and attack!” At this three tapes flew out and transformed into two robots and a panther with rockets mounted on it’s side.


“Decepticons!” Cried Prime as he swung his head round. “Autobots, protect Ratchet, Wheeljack, Huffer and Gears!” After issuing orders he fired a shot from his laser rifle at Skywarp, who promptly teleported away and attacked Cliffjumper.


“All Right! A chance to kick Decepticon butt!” Shouted brawn as he transformed and drove toward Rumble. But before he could attack he was knocked aside by the low frequency ground waves generated by his opponent.


“Hmf! I hope I don’t scratch my paint!” said Sunstreaker as he grabbed Laserbeak out of the air an threw him into Rumble


“Die Autobots!” Shouted Shockwave as he glided over the battlefield and fired at Trailbreaker, who, despite his force-field was knocked aside by the shot. Elsewhere Megatron fired, at full power, at Mirage, but all he achieved was to make a crater in the ground as the image of the Autobot faded away and the real Mirage grabbed Megatron from behind. Before he could do any damage Soundwave fired the mini-missile launcher mounted on his right shoulder and knocked him down. Blue Streak Drove into him but was hit by Megatron, now transformed and in Soundwave’s hands.


Ravage was about to fire his missiles at Bumblebee but they were pulled off by the powerful magnetic field generated by Windcharger’s fists. Then Buzzsaw flew down and fired at him in the back. The injured Thundercracker transformed and threw a punch at Hound, but the Autobot avoided the clumsy blow and threw his adversary into the ground ahead of him. Coming to his comrade’s rescue once again Starscream fired his twin plasma cannons at Hound who dived into the dust, where he was set upon by Frenzy.


Shockwave transformed out of his gun form and jumped at Optimus Prime, and around the battlefield it was becoming clear that despite the Autobots’ bravery, the Decepticons were beginning to win due to their superior condition. Megatron was about to inflict a killing blow on Blue Streak when he was crushed against the ground by an enormous weight. The still-wet metal brontosaurus transformed and Sludge began pounding Megatron. “Soundwave! Assist me!” He cried desperately


“As you command Megatron.” He said. “Ravage, Rumble, Frenzy, Laserbeak, Buzzsaw, destroy Megatron’s attacker.” The five small Decepticons set upon Sludge and started to rip him apart, but before they could do much damage Buzzsaw was knocked aside by a blow from an energy sword. The  four remaining inactive Autobots had been repaired and joined the fight. “Me Grimlock want to kick butt!” cried their leader, a powerful tyrannosaurus 


“I see that 70 million years have not improved his attitude.” Remarked Wheeljack, putting away a spanner.


“Decepticons, we cannot combat these new Autobots as well, it is time to take our winnings and leave.” Shockwave flew off. Ratchet wondered what he meant by winnings and then gazed up at him.


“Oh no!” he cried “Shockwave’s got Optimus!” The other Decepticons took off, except for Megatron, who had strangely disappeared. The Autobots fired at the Decepticons, and Swoop transformed to his pteranodon form and began to pursue, but Grimlock shouted after him


“No, Swoop, you are one against many!” Swoop obeyed his instruction and landed again. Shortly the Autobots stopped firing. “It’s no use.” Said Ratchet dejectedly. “They can fly and none of us can, other than Swoop. Let’s return to the Ark and tend to our wounded.” The Autobots in robot mode transformed and they all went back to the Ark, flying, driving and walking.








James looked at his photograph and smiled, unaware that the largest Autobot in the it was now in the hands of his enemies, the Decepticons. He picked up the phone and dialled the number of his local newspaper. After a few seconds the phone was answered.


“Hello, The Kingston Informer, how may I help you?”


“I’ve got proof that I’ve met the giant robots in the papers!”


“Really. Look kid, I don’t know what you think is funny about giving newspapers prank calls, but I’m afraid that I don’t believe you.” He hung up.


“This is going to be harder than I thought.” Reflected James as he put down the phone.








“What are you going to do to me?” Asked Optimus Prime, now attached to a wall in the Decepticon base by energy bonds.


“Nothing.” Said Shockwave enigmatically. “It is the Matrix I want.”


“The Matrix!” The object of which they spoke was the Autobots’ sacred life-force, a symbol of leadership for them for as long as anyone could have remembered. It held power beyond imagination if only one knew how to tap into it. And unfortunately it was presently located inside Optimus Prime’s chest cavity. “How dare you!” He cried “It is not a thing that a Decepticon can possess!”


“Oh no?” To prove Prime’s words wrong Shockwave forced his chest cavity open and held the Matrix aloft on his gun arm. Completely unlike to his nature, Shockwave began to laugh raucously, and then stopped suddenly and stared at Prime before hitting him in the face. 


�





Shockwave with the Matrix





Optimus passed into inoperativeness.








When the Autobots arrived at the Ark they were greeted by the four Autobots who had stayed behind. “Hey who are these guys? Is that you Grimlock?” said Ironhide.


“It sure me! You Ironhide yes?” replied the other.


“Hey, where’s Prime?” Asked Prowl. The Autobots, reminded of the terrible loss of their leader, lost their previous air of contentment. “He was captured, by the Decepticons.”


“We have to get him back!” said Bumblebee


“Easy buddy, we’ve no idea where Prime’s been taken.” Said Jazz


“Ah, well, I’ve been thinking about that,” said Wheeljack “and he should be about here.” He displayed his device with a set of co-ordinates on it.


“Well? What’re you waiting for. Wheeljack and Sideswipe stay here, the rest of you; roll out!” said Prowl enthusiastically.








“Shockwave, it has been several hours since we fought the Autobots and Megatron has not yet returned. Might I suggest a search party?” Asked Soundwave


“There will be no search party.” Replied Shockwave coldly. “You will work on my new project to remove the Autobots’ numerical advantage.” He began to move off and then stopped. “And from now on you will refer to me as Commander Shockwave.” Soundwave nodded and then walked away.








“I was thinking.” Said Bumblebee.


“Hope ya didn’t hurt yourself hehehe” taunted Gears. Bumblebee ignored him and continued,


“Since you guys all look like what the Ark tells us are called Dinosaurs,” he reasoned, “Why don’t we call you the Dinobots?”


“Me Grimlock like Dinobots. What you think, Slag?”


“Dinobots powerful, Grimlock, We crush Decepticons.” Replied Slag.


“You’ll get another chance soon, guys, the Decepticon base is just up ahead.”


“In that case, let’s smash ‘em” Shouted Brawn. The Autobots transformed and attacked.


Shockwave stood at the front of the tower, and was first to catch sight of the Autobots.


“Decepticons, we’re under attack, scramble!” He transformed and fired at the front of the charging Autobots. Cliffjumper was knocked aside. “You alright?” asked Bumblebee concernedly.


“Never better!” He replied as he transformed and drove toward the base at top speed.


Soon the battle was fully underway. Starscream engaged Swoop in the air as the Autobot fired his missiles in his favourite dive-bombing tactic. On the ground Soundwave’s tapes were locked in combat with Brawn “Get off me you little…!” he cried annoyedly “Pick on someone your own size!”


Prowl, Hound, Sunstreaker and Blue Streak broke through the wall of the fortress and searched for Prime. “This way!” cried Prowl after having looked at the tracking device Wheeljack had given him.


Outside Skywarp teleported inside Trailbreaker’s force-field and threw him to the ground. Shockwave was knocked down by Snarl’s powerful tail.


	“Prime!” Cried Prowl when he saw him. Optimus looked up weakly. Blue Streak rushed over and quickly deactivated the bonds holding him. He fell to the floor, but Prowl caught him, and with Hound’s help started to carry him to the entrance. 


The Autobots outnumbered the Decepticons and, once he had pulled himself clear of Snarl’s reach, Shockwave gave the order to pull back against the fortress. Prowl came out of the tower and looked at the door by which the Decepticons were standing just in time to see six new Decepticons come out of it. Soundwave followed them and, turning to Shockwave said, “Commander, may I present the Constructicons.” Shockwave nodded “Decepticons, counter attack!” he ordered. 


“Sunstreaker, Blue Streak, get Prime back to the Ark, Ratchet go with them, I’ll try and fight the Decepticons here.”


“prowl…” said Optimus, but Prowl was already charging at one of the largest of the Constructicons.


“They call me Hook. Remember that name because it is the name of your destroyer!” Said Hook as he hit Prowl.


“How did Shockwave create such a powerful new group?” wondered Sunstreaker.


“shockwave….h-has the Matrix” said Prime painfully.


“NO! We must get it back.” Said Blue Streak determinedly “Ratchet, you take over carrying Prime, I’ve got to go back and warn Prowl about this!” Before anyone could respond to this Blue Streak was gone.


The Decepticons, despite the help of the Constructicons, were still outnumbered.


“Long Haul eh?” asked Grimlock as he grabbed another large Constructicon. “Before me finished with you, you be long gone!” He grabbed the scoop on his back and began to bend it.


“Prowl! Prowl!” Blue Streak drove up to the injured Autobot second-in-command


“Shockwave has the Matrix, we’ve got to get it back!”


“I’m injured -ak- I can’t do it myself, Jazz is next in command.”


“What’s up Prowl?” asked Jazz


“Jazz, get Shockwave, he has the Matrix!”


“Right on it! Autobots, go for Shockwave!” Hearing this Shockwave spoke “They know I have the Matrix, come, protect me!” He ordered. The Decepticons obeyed and gathered around their leader. But the Decepticons were to weak from the long battle, and the Constructicons found themselves fighting alone. 


“Constructicons, the battle is almost lost, it is time to use our secret weapon.” Ordered Soundwave before being attacked by Ironhide.


“Secret weapon? Hah! What could they possibly have that…” Ironhide’s words stopped when he saw what the Constructicons were doing. Long Haul and Hook seemed to join together as they rose into the air. Mixmaster and Scrapper transformed partially and the joined Decepticons came to rest on them. Then Bonecrusher and Scavenger joined on the sides of this enormous thing. As huge purple hands came out of their bodies what was happening began to become clear. The emergence from the top of the creature of a massive head only confirmed the Autobots greatest fears. The Constructicons had merged to become one giant robot


� EMBED SoundRec  ���“PREPARE FOR EXTERMINATION!” Boomed the robot, Devastator.


The Autobots took a step back in horror, but the Dinobots were not afraid “Dinobots transform and attack big robot!” ordered Grimlock. They obeyed him and Slag breathed fire onto his legs. However, Devastator was not to be stopped easily with a mighty kick he sent the Triceratops-like robot flying through the air. Then, when Swoop flew at him with the intention of firing another volley from his wing-mounted missiles, Devastator grabbed both his wings and started to pull him apart, but before he could do much serious damage Grimlock Bit his huge arm, and , impressively, Devastator let go because of the pain. But then he flicked Grimlock off with one hand. Sludge and Snarl charged into Devastator’s legs simultaneously pushing him against the wall of the fortress, and Slag returned and pushed his horns into Devastator’s side. It looked as though the Dinobots were about to destroy him completely, but then they started to slow down. 


“What’s going on?” asked Jazz


“They’re running out of power, and so will we soon!” warned Prowl.


“Dinobots! We can’t win, we’ve gotta get back to the Ark before we run completely out of fuel!” ordered Jazz.


They started to beat as hasty a retreat as possible with their low fuel levels but then Hound said


“What about the Matrix?”


“I’ll go back for it!” volunteered Bumblebee, “I use less fuel than everyone else, and I’m not wounded, so I should be able to run in and run out again” Prowl was about to warn that it was to dangerous to go back alone, but Bumblebee was already gone.








The Constructicons had just disengaged, and were lying barely operative in the dust. Shockwave slowly walked over to the injured Soundwave.


“The Autobots freed Optimus Prime.” Reported Soundwave.


“But I still have the Matrix.” Shockwave held it up, and it was knocked out of his hand by a shot from Megatron’s Fission cannon. “How dare you usurp my command?!” He shouted. Shockwave thought quickly “I presumed you destroyed when you did not return.”


“If you ever try to take control of the Decepticons in my absence- or otherwise- again, I’ll….”


His words were interrupted by the sound of a small but powerful engine. Bumblebee tore across the landscape and, having opened one of his doors, scooped the Matrix up into his cab and drove off again. “So long, suckers!” He cried as he went.


“Starscream, Thundercracker, Skywarp; after him!” Ordered Shockwave, but they were unsure as to whether they should obey the words of someone who was about to face Megatron’s wrath, and at any rate, they had been severely damaged during the battle and were not in any mood to fly after Bumblebee.


“Fools!” Megatron cried “Do as he says!” But it was too late, Bumblebee had already disappeared.








“I got it!” Said Bumblebee as he caught up with the other Autobots.


“That’s…Great…Bumble…Bee.” Said Prowl, it was clear that he was slowing to an enormous degree. Worriedly Bumblebee, already beginning to run short of fuel himself due to his great effort, drove up to Cliffjumper, one of the other more fuel efficient Autobots.


“Cliffjumper, you have to get word to the Ark, we need energy fast!” He said


“Yeah, Trailbreaker’s already stopped, I’ll see what I can do!” He accelerated to top speed and disappeared into the distance. As Bumblebee looked back he saw the Dinobots collapse, and he felt himself getting heavier.








It had taken him an afternoon of frustrated phone-calls but at last James had succeeded in getting to meet a journalist about his encounter. He entered the office and sat down.


“So you have proof that you have met these monster robots?” Asked the journalist.


“That’s just it, they’re not monsters! They’re just misunderstood. Look.” James showed him the photograph his father had taken of him and the Autobots.


“Hmm. I guess this shows that they didn’t harm you. Alright, I believe you.”


“Will you publish the story about them being good?”


“Hmm. First I’ll need some information on you, and something on the robots, you know, to fill out the story.” He said as he took out a clip board with some paper on it.








“Wheeljack!” Cliffjumper sped into the Ark. But Wheeljack was nowhere to be seen.


“Cliffjumper? What’s wrong?” Sideswipe limped over to him.


“Energy…The others…..unnnhhh…”


“Easy buddy,” Said Sideswipe as he picked up the small Autobot and lifted him onto a table. “Wheeljack’s gone to get some power from those cables we saw, he should be back soon.”


“Pr…Prime. Needs…repairs quickly.” Cliffjumper managed.


“Uh-oh, well there’s nothing I can do. I can’t drive with this,” Sideswipe indicated his injured leg. “I’ll stay here and look after you.”


“Hey Sideswipe, what’s up?” Wheeljack drove in dragging a large piece of machinery.


“Cliffjumper says that the others need energy- fast.” He replied.


Wheeljack transformed “looks like he needs energy too.” He said. “Hold on a sec.” Wheeljack connected a pipe from the machinery to Cliffjumper. Then he flicked a switch and fresh energy flowed through the brave little Autobot’s body. Shortly Wheeljack switched the machine off.


“You alright buddy?” he asked.


“Why does everyone call me buddy?” replied Cliffjumper. “I’m fine, let’s get this thing to the others!” He and Wheeljack drove out of the Ark carrying the machinery with them.


“See you later guys!” Said Sideswipe.








“Prime!” cried Cliffjumper as pulled up in front of the Autobot leader, balanced on the roofs of Ratchet and Sunstreaker. He and Wheeljack transformed and lifted him off.


“Can you fix him Wheeljack?” asked Cliffjumper.


“I don’t think I can, but I know an Autobot who could!” He attached the machine to Ratchet and soon the medic was at work.


“Hmm.” He said. “That’s the worst of the damage repaired, use your machine on him now Wheeljack.” He did so and soon he was on his way to reactivate the other Autobots.


“You should come back to the Ark,” Ratchet advised. “I’ve repaired the worst of the damage but there is yet work to be done.” With that they both transformed and drove off.








“Fools! Because of your idiocy we have lost our advantage over the Autobots.” Said Megatron angrily


“But mighty Megatron…” Started Skywarp.


“Enough! Be gone from my sight!” The three Decepticon jets left the room, and Soundwave entered, glancing behind him as he did.


“Megatron, I believe I have found a way to regain our advantage.” He said.








Optimus Prime was resting with Prowl and Jazz in the Ark when Grimlock came up to him.


“Prime! I want to speak to you!” He said discourteously


“What is it, Grimlock?” Replied the Autobot leader.


“My Dinobots were hurt bad fighting big robot, you Autobots just sat and watched.”


“We were injured and tired, we couldn’t…” Prowl was interrupted as Grimlock brought his fist down right by his arm. “Dinobots no want to stay with you Autobots any more! You treat us like dirt.”


“Hey man, cool it.” Said Jazz, turning off his personal stereo. But Grimlock had already turned around and walked off.








“Why have you constructed this screen Soundwave?” Inquired Megatron.


“Instigating communication link…” Said Soundwave, apparently ignoring his leader.


“Communications link?”


Soundwave turned towards Megatron. “This may take a few moments.” He said.


Shortly the screen flickered into life. It showed a set of readings. Soundwave starting using the keyboard once more. “Locating active receiving site.” He said.


After a few more seconds, with Megatron extremely confused, the screen changed to show the face of a Decepticon in the shape of a giant bat.


“This is Ratbat, Decepticon communications officer, identify yourself.” It said.


Megatron looked irritably into the camera above the screen. “Do you not recognise metal moron?” he exclaimed. “And how do you claim to hold Soundwave’s position as Decepticon communications officer?”


Ratbat stared blankly at them for a while, and then reeled in shock. “Megatron? Soundwave? But you’re dead, aren’t you?” he said.


A cunning smile spread across Megatron’s face. “You’re on Cybertron aren’t you?”


“He is, mighty Megatron.” If Soundwave had been capable he would have been smug.


“Please explain your situation, Megatron.” Said Ratbat confusedly.


“We are stranded on the third planet of the closest system to Alpha Centauri. We have been inoperative for the past 70 million years.”


“How do I know this is not some Autobot trick?” Asked the Decepticon suspiciously


“The Autobots still exist? How can you have failed to defeat them?”


“They are reduced to a pitiful resistance movement, led by Emirate Xaaron and Ultra Magnus.”


“Hmm.. Well Optimus Prime and some others were preserved along with us.”


“He must be destroyed at once! If the Autobots here were to learn of his existence then they could be inspired to victory!” Exclaimed Ratbat. “I will inform Lord Straxus at once, we have been working on an interplanetary ‘space bridge’ it could be what we need. Ratbat out.” The screen went blank.





“Hear me Autobots,” Announced Optimus Prime. “We must find the Dinobots. They are our most powerful warriors, and who knows how much damage they could do to the humans around this area.” He walked over to the entrance to the cave in which the Ark was buried. “I will take Ironhide, Cliffjumper and Sideswipe; Prowl, you take Sunstreaker, Bumblebee and Mirage; Jazz, you take Blue Streak, Gears and Hound. We will set off in different directions and try to round up the Dinobots. The rest of you stay here and guard the Ark. Transform and roll out!” All of the Autobots left the Ark except Huffer, Brawn, Windcharger, Ratchet, Wheeljack and Trailbreaker.





James stood outside the local Newsagents. He looked between the two billboards. One held the phrase “Boy: ‘Robots are my friends’” the other “Robot monsters on Salisbury plain”. He didn’t know what was going on any more. If only he had some that he could contact the Autobots. All he could do was stand by and watch events progress.





Grimlock ripped a fuel tank from it’s foundations with his powerful jaws. He then began to drink the petrol inside. All around was a scene of carnage and devastation. Burning wrecks of military vehicles were strewn around and the fire had spread to some of the fuel tanks. Perched on a tree like some enormous pet parrot was Swoop. The other dinobots were also drinking petrol. “Grimlock, are you sure Autobots not like us?” Said the pteranadon.


“Me sure Swoop, they hate us. We get by better without Autobots.” Replied the Dinobot leader. “Now let’s go, this place boring.” The Dinobots stomped away, with Swoop flying above their heads. Half an hour later the sound of a police siren comes into earshot and soon four vehicles drive up to the scene. Bumblebee and Prowl transformed immediately. “The Dinobots must have been here.” Said Prowl coldly. 


“Yeah,” said Bumblebee. “No-one else could make this much mess. I’ll try and work out which way they went.”


Prowl raised his forearm to the level of his face and a small communications device raised from it. “Come in Optimus Prime.” He said. After a few seconds the Autobot leader replied. “Yes, Prowl, what is it?”


“We have found where the Dinobots have been. We are now ascertaining where they have gone.”


“Very good Prowl, I will go to your location and tell Jazz to do the same. Prime out.”


“Prowl it looks like the Dinobots went this way.” Said Bumblebee.


“Well done Bumblebee.  We will carry on to wherever they have gone to. You stay behind to tell the others which way we have gone.”


“Yes sir!” Bumblebee made a ridiculous salute and the other three drove off.





“Ratbat!” Called Lord Straxus. “Contact Soundwave and tell him that we have completed work on our plan to link our worlds temporarily. But Megatron must not be allowed to take over control of the Decepticons from me. Tell him to come to the space bridge alone… tell him… tell him to bring Optimus Prime, tell him that we want to deal with him here on Cybertron.”


“Yes my Lord” Said Ratbat. He moved over to the communications controls. A special attachment joined him to the computer and the screen flickered into life. After a while it showed Soundwave.
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“Greetings Ratbat,” he said “What do you want?”


“The Interplanetary Space Bridge is complete. My Lord Straxus wishes to deal with Optimus Prime here on Cybertron, so we suggest that Megatron lure him onto the bridge. I will send you the co-ordinates directly.”


“Understood. Soundwave out.”


The Transformers
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